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“ VISITING EVERY FLOWER WITH LABOUR MEET, 


AND GATHERING ALL I7S TREASURES, SWEET BY SWEET.” 
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Bepistolary Correspondence.: 


(Continued from our- last.) 


MISS COLVILLE TO MRS. COLVILLE, 


THOUGH it was my intention to see the 
dear departed ; yet I confess, my dear mother, 
J felt a secret horror at being, as it were, com- 

elled to remain any length of time in the 
chamber of death; for Baraston informed me, 
that from the moment of poor Emma's disso- 
jution, Ellen had never quitted the side of the 
bed ; and that neither the tears nor persuasions 
of her distressed parents could remove her 
from the melancholy spot. Recollecting, my 
dear mother, the salutary council you have 
so often given me, never to let my own feelings 
prevem me from performing a charitable of- 
fice, 1 resolved to surmount a repugnance you 
will, I fear, cousider as childish; and alter 
taking a biscuit and a glass of wine, foliowed 
Barnston into the apartment. Upon catering 
it, I beheld the disconsolate Elien kneeling 
by the bed-side, with the cold band of her de- 
ceased sister pressed between her own. 


Tears for some moments stopped the power 
of articulation, and i remained a silent speeta- 
tor of the affecting scene; at length I ap- 
proached Ellen, threw my arms round her, and 
gently endeavoured to draw her from the bed- 
side. The effort, however, was forcibly re- 
sisted. The dear girl, notwithstanding, re- 
turned my embrace ; and, finding me persist 
in my attempt to remove her, she said, ** Death 
alone, dear Louisa, snail tear me from my be- 
loved sister.” 


“ Can it be the friend of my heart who makes 
this declaration ‘” I said, in a doubting tone 
of voice, * or can it be Ellen Pemberton, who, 
by an impious mode of conduct, dare to arraign 
her Maker’s decrees ? or can she, whe was al- 
Ways considered as the most dutiful and affec- 
Uonate of daughters, voluntarily add to the dis- 
tress which both father and mother must ne- 
Cessarily. feel ?” 

“Spare yotr accusations, in mercy spare 
them!” exclaimed the agitated gir}, in a frantic 
tone of voice: then springing from her pros- 
trate position, she darted out of the apartment. 
Terrified with apprehension, I followed, and 
Saw her enter Mrs, Pemberton’s, who kuow- 
ing to be there, Idid not presume to enter; and 
m the space of half an hour.: received a sum- 
Mons from that excellent woman, Ellen was 
Seated upon the sofa, with her mother’s arm 
eheircled round her waist “ We owe you, 
my dearest Louisa,” said Mrs Pemberton, ex- 
tending one hand towards me, “ap mexpressi- 

» & Rever-to-be-forgoten obligation, you 
have recalled my Ellen to a sense of her duty, 
and you have restored to me a tender. and af- 

Ctlonate child.” | 
RS. be now rational Ellen repeatedly embraced, 

thanked me, for my seasonable re proof; 
aod the: remaiuing part of the day passed in as 








much tranquillity as could be expected. Upon 
retiring to rest, I requested to be Ellen’s bed- 
fellow; and then extorted from her a sacred 
promise, not to again attempt visiting the 
chamber of death. 


The last sad ceremony, my dear mother, was 
performed on Friday ; and a melancholy day it 
proved. Ellen, however, displayed more for- 
titude than I had expected; but was not permit- 
ted to attend the body to church Concealed be- 
hind the shutters, we beheld the solemn pro- 
cession drive up the avenue; and as we lost 
sight of it, the dear girl dropped apparently 
lifeless into my arms. Barfston, however, was 
fortunately prepared with volatiles, which in a 
few minutes restored her to seuse and sensibi- 
lity ; and when her parents and brother returned 
she received them with greater composure 
than I expected. 


And now permit me to turn to a very dif- 
ferent theme from that which has occupied my 
pen, and interested my heart ; namely, to that 
prophetic part of your letter which concerned 
Augustus and myself You.have, my dearest 
mother, actually penetrated into the inmost 
recesses of that amiable young man’s heart ; 
for from the moment of my arrival, his manner 
towards me has been at once embuarrassed, 
timid,.delicate, and. affectionate. 

Accustomed to consider him in the light of 
a brother, I have always shewn him a prefer- 
ence to other young men ; and this preference, 
I grieve to say, has led him into an error, and 
given me reason to condemn myself; for though 
Lhighly appreciate his amiable qualities, he is 
not the kind of man with whom | should wish 
to unite my destiny. . 


You will think it singular, my dearest mo- 
ther, that | did not repeat to you the conversa- 
tion which passed between Edward and my- 
self, respecting his friend Mr. B ; but as 
it took place on the morning of my abrupt de- 
parture, I trust you will not accuse me of the 
desire of concealment ; for it was merely want 
of opportunity. which prevented me from it, 
and it Was my intention to relate every syllable 
at the hour cf dressing This afternoon Au- 
gustus had a horse sent him froma gentleman 
in the neighbourhood, for the purpose of try- 
ing: and the animal being remarkably beauti- 
ful, he requested Ellen and myself to walk out 





and look athim. We both passed an enlogium 


upon him; and Augustus was no less pleased 
with him, and, after some conversation with 
the groom, mounted, for the purpose of prov- 
ing his abilities, when Ellen, at my persuasion, 
agreed to go up the avenue, whilst her brother 


_ exercised the unruly animal round the park. 


Scarcely had he vaulted upon the saddle, 
when the creature set off with inconceivable 
speed: Ellen shrieked; I was scarcely less 


_ terrified ; but the servant assured us, Mr- Pem- 


berten had voluntarily matle trial of the horse’s 
abilities. He was actually out of sight in a 
minute ; we ran, or rather flew, up the avenue; 
hoping to meet him at the gate, for the pur- 
pose of imploring him not to hazard his life. 
The servants likewise went in opposite direo- 








tions, evidently not believing their young mas+. 
ter rode with that rapidity by choice ; and we 
had not got half way up the avenue, when one 
of them uttered a most petrifying scream ; and 
turning our heads at the same moment, we be- 
held the vicious animal making a spring at the 
park pales, without any rider, Augustus hay- 
ing been thrown when the servant uttered that 
alarming scream. How we had strength to 
reach the spot I cannot imagine. Two sery- 
ants had already arrived ;. but when I beheld 
his pallid countenance, | had no doubt of his 
being deprived of life, and yielded to those ex- 
pressions of sorrow which even a s 

would have inspired in a similar state. I had. 


_ fortunately a bottle of odoriferious spirits of . | 


vinegar in my pocket, which with trembling 
hands, | applied ; and in a few seconds the 
merely stunned Augustus recovered his facul- 
ties. 

To our mutual astonishment and delight; 
he had received no material injury; but the 
solicitude I had expressed during his state of 
insensibility, Ellen doubtless had reported ; for 
the first moment we were together, he took an 
opportunity of expressing his thanks ; implor- 
ed my forgiveness for entering upon such a 
subject, ata moment when his mind was afe 
fected by an irretrievable misfortune ; but de- 
Clared, that the solicitude I had displayed, 
rendered it impossible for him to preserve 
silence upon.a subject so dear to his happi- 
ness ; and, in fact made me a formal ayowal of 
tenderness. 

Admonished by your council, my dear me- 
ther, I flatter myself | behaved with propriety 5. 
for after acknowledging myself highly indebte 
ed for the preferrence he displayed towards 
me, with the greatest delicacy imaginable, I 
assured him, that though I should ever love 
and esteem him as a brother, my heart could 
never feel a warmer sentiment; and Leonjured. 
him, if he valued my happiness, never to men- 
tion the subject to me again. He behaved, I 
may say, nobly upon the occasion ; and | never 
thought him half so amiable; he told me he 
had long feared he should be unable to inspire 
me with a mutual passion ; bur that the natural* 
tenderness of my disposition had led him into- 
an error, and induced him to convert a mark 
of genuine humanity into a proof of personal 
regard; aod the subject was concluded, by an- 
assurance, that he never would name it-to mec 
again, 

You will probably expect, my beloved mo-. 
ther, that I should say something of my broth- 
er’s favourite ; yet little of course, can be exs- 
pected; for how can even give an opitiion of. 
aman with whom I have only associated afew 
days ? To esteem his-character, 4 was prepar- 
ed, from your particlity towards him. His mané 
ners, | allow, are actually insinuating ; but 1. 
feel none of that romantic preference which, 
many girls of my age describe feeling towards 


an accomplished, interesting young man; ands. 


was I compelled, at this moment, either to” 
marry him or Augustus Pemberton, the for-. 
mer would be my choice. Inthe man FE 


marzy, I must find a-similitude of-centiment, . 
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as well as a superiority of mind; the former, in 
many instances, I discovered in Augustus, and 
the latter in Mr. Be whom I readily 
acknowledged to possess a superior mind ; yet 
the two must be blended to constitute connubial 
happiness, according to my taste. 

What a scene of bustle and confusion is my 
dearest mother engaged in; the moment it 1s 
over, I will fly to your dear arms, for Ellen 
has promised to accompany me, on condition 
of her'remaining as private as she pleases I 
began this letter the day before yesterday, and 
deferred concluding it, from an opportunity of 
sending it by a private hand, as Mr. Pember- 
ton’s gardener, Richard, has obtained permits- 
sion to visit his friends, and wil: be the bearer 
of it, and likewise of two drawings of dear Em- 
ma’s, which Mr P intreats you to accept 
_ Inthe fullness of my feeling, I totally forgot 
to explain the cause of that sweet girl’s death; 
in truth, I forget the physical term of the dis- 
order, but it was occasioned by too great-a 
quantity of blood flowing towards the heart, 
every vein in which was so extended, that it 
could not perform its functions, and of course 
occasioned death Have the goo-iness to as- 
sure dear Lady Charlotte of my inviolable at- 
tachment, and tell her I impatiently long to 
convince her personally of it, though that 
pleasure must entirely depend upop circum- 
stances, or rather upon the termination of the 
electioneering business; as the state of Ellen’s 
mind would not allow her to mix with society 
at present. Mr. and Mrs. Pemberton intreat 
me to offer you their unbounded acknowledg- 
ments, for the ready compliance with their re- 
quest, as, to my remonstrance, both attribute 
their darling Ellen's preservation of health. 

Embrace my dearest brother for me; pre- 
sent my kind compliments to his friend, and 
believe me, my beloved mother, your grateful 
and attached. 





LOUISA COLVILL. 
(To be continued.) 
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THE CARNIVAL AT ROME AND VENICE. 
(Continued.) 


THE circumstance of the slaves, at this 
time, reproving their masters furnished a Lat- 
in poet with a pleasing subject for one of his 
pieces. He supposes that his slave, availing 
himself of the liberty of the Saturnalia, has 
been giving him a scolding, and proving, by 
the exhibition of all his defects, that though 
he is master, yet, that he is nevertheless in 
still more abject servitude than his slave. 
“What !’’ herepresents him as saying ‘do you 
pretend to be my master, and yet meanly give 
way to all your desires, and are the servile in- 
strument of all your passions? Are you not la 
fact reduced to a state of slavery, if you are 
always dependant on your belly, if you are con- 
tinually uneasy on account of yourbody, if you 
suffer yourself to be tormented and over whelin- 
ed with care ?”~-You may see from this pas- 
sage, of which I have only given the general 
meaning, with what freedom the slaves, who, 
during the rest of the year were reduced to 
silence, might then express themselves in re- 
gard to their masters. It should be remarked, 
that this custom likewise existed in Greece at 
a very early period, and that the Saturnalia 
were there celebrated by the name of Chronia, 
from the word Chronos, synonymous with Sa- 
turn, or the God of Time. For this reason, 
he was represented with a chaplet of flowers 
and a scythe. 
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emblems denoted the continual youth of nature, 
andthe second the destructive power ot Time, 
who mows down all things, and is making in- 
cessaht ravages: it was the idea of life com- 
bined with that of death. In general, the an- 
cients wee fond of uniting these two ideas, 
borrowed from the processes of nature, who 
destroys to recompose, who dispenses death in 
orderto produce new germsoflifc. Thus, tho’ 
they enjoyed not these soothing consolations 
which religion affords us in the promise of an- 
other and a better world ; still the ancients be- 
held nothing alarming in the idea of death, be- 
caysé an attentive observation of the course of 
nature bad taught them that whatever she pro- 
duces is transitory, and is finally destroyed that 
it may give life to other beings. 

‘We must agree that it would be disgraceful 
if we were to suffer ourselves to be surpassed 
by the ancients in this way of thinking, and to 
be afraid of death, while we have such strong 
motives for considering it oniy as a medium 
of rendering us more happy, and of bringing 
us nearer to our real destination. It would not 
be worth while to enlarge on this evident truth, 
if we were not particularly solicitous to fortify 
our readers against that pusillanimity which is 
evinced by many people, who looking no far- 
ther than their present state, think and declare 
that death is the most dreadful of all the ca- 
lamities incident toman., They would not talk 
thus, were they to compare eternity with the 
few moments which we have to spend upon 
earth; for they would then be sensible how 
childish it is to fix our affection on the objects 
which we meet with by the way, and which 
have no connection whatever with otr real 
destination. 

Ii may be said to be a melancholy thing to 
be obliged to leave parents, children, friends ; 
in short, all we love, behind us when we die. 
This idea is certainly somewhat painful ; but 
let us not forget, that the beloved objects 
whom we are obliged to quit for a moment, 
will all share the same fate. They are not 
destined any more than we to live for ever up- 
on earth; they are but pilgrims here below 
like ourselves; and one general and immutable 
lot will conduct them to another world, where 
we shal] await them. This is the great truth 
of which the ancients had but a glimpse ; and 
the reality of which, assured to us by the 
Christian religion, is a source of the most 
cheering hopes. 

(To be continued.) 














The first of these expressive } 





THE FATAL EFFECTS OF A 


CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 

BEING, not long since, upon a visit to a 
friend, I accidentally met with a young couple 
whose appearance, manners and behaviour, 
seeming above the situation they were in, my 
curiosity led me to inquire into their history, 
in which I could not help thinking there was 
something particular, nor was I mistaken ; for 
my friend informed me, that they were brought 
up in expectation of a much more enlarged 
fortune than they at present possessed; that 
their families were nearly equal, and of mod- 
erate but sufficient fortunes. The young gen- 
tleman, by many considerable connections had 
the fairest prospect of rising high in his pro- 
fession: the young lady from personal advan- 
tages, and an unexceptionable character, -was 
thought worthy ef a more superior marriage 
than her fortune entitied her to expect, So 

















circumstanced, these young people met, 
mutually pleased with each other, and ay 
riage was proposed, but not so well appro 
of by the parents, whose objections not hayj 
sufficient. weight with the lovers, they r 
ed not to abide by them, and were, after y 
fruitless solicitations for consent, married y 
out the knowledge of either family. Tj 
and parental affection, they hoped, would 
out their forgiveness; but as yet they had be 
disappointed intheir expectation, and they 
obliged to retire, give up their worldly p 
pects, and solace themselves for those Ic 
with the only consolation they have left, y 
pleasure of each other’s company. 
Many of the families in the neighbourhy 
have visited them, and shewn them every ciyj 
lity due to their merit and unfortunate circy 
stances; but as they are chiefly at a dist 
an acquaintance, that cannot be kept up wit 
out expence, I am told they greatly decling; 
and seldom go from their own little habit 
where they live with the greatest frugali 
but in perfect harmony, and seem only to 
the return of parental affection to fill upt 
measure of their happinéss; but every boy 
may see, by being a little in their comp 
that there isa cloud which overcasts and dar, 
ens their joy, which otherwise would be com, 
plete; though my friend says, they never mak 
their story the subject of conversation, but @ 
deavour, as much as possible, to conceal it. 
Being affected with this story, it broughtt 
my mind something of a similar kind whic 
happened in France, some years ago; andg 
I think it cannot fail of moving every hum: 
breast, and striking particularly those wha 
circumstances at all resemble it, I shall rel 
it simply as it happened, and I hope thati 
may move the inflexibility of those who har 
itin their power so easily to complete the hap 
piness of this deserving couple, who, surely 
have a natural claim to their protection. With 
out farther preface then, the fact was this: 
A gentleman of distinguished birth, but lit 
tle known in the world, wholived chiefly upa 
his estate, and who seldom left his own castle, 
had two sons: the eldest of whom being at the 
celebration of « friend’s nuptials, fell in lov 
with a young lady, who had left a convent, 
where she had been for some time, to assist a 
the same ceremony. She was a younget 
daughter of a good family, but of small for 
tune, handsome, and universally esteemed= 
Their passion became reciprocal, and though 
the young gentleman {whom I will here cal 
young Bevil) was aware of his father’s dislike 
to amatch by which he would impoverish, nd 
argrandize his fortune, he flattered himself 
that his affection for him, which had alway 
been yery great, would prevail over thest 
wordly considerations, and that he should il 
time be able to gain his consent, to a connec 
tion, on which his whole happiness dependet. 
But the father, who had other views for hii 
son, and who had actually fixed on anothet’ 
lady for him, peremptery refused, telling him 
at the same time that he would never urge 
him to a marriage he should disaprove of, but 
he would not countenance one so little agrees 
ble to his fortune and situation ; «and if,” add 
ed he, “notwithstanding what I say, Mademol-. 
selle becomes your wife, remember, I tell yous 
that you will repent of it.” This was all Bevil 
could get from his father, who continued 
live with him upon the same terms as usual: 
the lover concealed this fatal stroke from the 
young lady as long as he could, but when he 
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was obliged to discover it, she refused to carry 
on the correspondence, but her affection bear- 
ing down her prudence, she consented to a 
private marriage, hoping that the father might 
be wrought upon, or that it might remain a 
secret till his death, as he was then old and in- 
firm. It was not till a year and a half had 
elapsed, thatthe father in the leastsuspected the 
éonnection, when he taxed his son with it, who 
was afraid to own it, though he could not deny 
it with the calm assurance of those who speak 
the truth “It is well,” said the father, “ I wish 
there may be nothing in it; but if you have 
deceived me you know the consequences, and 
I shall keep my word.” These suspicions were 
soon confirmed by various circumstances ; he 
fo longer doubted his son’s-imprudence, and 
took his measures accordingly. 

(To be continued.) 
EE 
ANTOINETTE DESHOULIERS. 

THIS Lady was no less celebrated for genius 
than her proficiency in literature, and her 
favour with the great. To the most refined 
wit she united the strictest piety, and the ut- 
most firmness of mind. The following singu- 
lar proof she gave of her courage exhibits in 
strong terms the superiority of her judgment. 
Going into the country on a visit to one of her 
female friends, she was informed that nobody 
had, for a long time, lain in a particular apart- 
ment of the mansion, from an opinion that it 
was haunted every night. In this chamber 
Mad. Deshouliers was desirous of sleeping, 
saying, 1 long, of all things, to see an ap- 
parition, if there be any such thing, and to put 
an end to your fears, should they be visionary.” 
All the entreaties of the family, and the fright- 
ful stories they uttered, could not alter her 
purpose. In the dead of night she had her door 
pushed open, upon which she called out, but 
the ghost, without making any answer, enter- 
ed the room with a rude step, making a dull 
kind of noise. Soon after a table was overscet, 
and, her curtains began to move; this was 
followed by the fall of a stand at her bedside. 
The lady, not in the least daunted, stretched 
out her arms to feel for the spectre, which 
she concluded must be tangible, and secured 
it without any struggle by its ears. The length 
and shagginess of these organs somewhat dis- 
concerted her, but she would not let go her 
hold, lest the creature might get from her; 
and that the discovery might be complete, in 
that troublesome attitude did she sit, composing 
in her mind an ode against fear, till the 
dawn of day shewed her that what had inter- 
rupted the cheerfulness of a worthy family, 
was only an old harmless dog, who, not caring 
to be abroad at night, used to come for shelter 
into this room, as the door could not lock. 
Then tying her garter about her captive’s neck, 
she drest herself, and Jed him in triumph to 
the family, who could not sufficiently admire 
her courage, whilst she made herself merry 

With their apprehensions. 
ere eerie 

BE MODERATE. 
WE must never indulge ourselves in large 
expectations To be more than necessarily 
€pendant on events which are subject to the 
Uncertainty of fortune, does not shew wisdom 
or prudence. It is true our desires are diffi- 
cult to curtail ; but they ought to be prevent- 


ed from ranging beyond the narrow confines of 
reason. - 
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Becky Oitusemm. 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 


A vessel has arrived at Boston in 36 days from Lis- 
bon, bringing English papers to the 30th January--- 
but they contain little news of importance, either from 
one country or the other. 

The British have ordered a large number of men of 
war brigs to the West Indies, to cruise for American 
privateers. The Culloden, Triumph, and Monarch, 
are among the 74’s ordered to be cut down to a level 
with the large American frigates They are only to 
lose their forecastle and quarter-deck guns. Whe Ster- 
ling Castle, of 74 guns, is to carry out lord Moira to 
the East Indies. 

By an arrival at Cape Ann, advices from Cadiz of the 
date of 26th February, have been received ; which are 
also barren, of what may be termed news. 

A part of the German legion, quartered near Cadiz, 
were under orders for embarkation, and it was believ- 
ed by the American merchants, were destined for North 
America. 

A letter from Cadiz, under date of the 19th Februa- 
ry, furnishes the following agreeable information :--- 
** The inquisition in Spain is forever abolished : On 
the Sdinst the great and important question was <de- 
cided, and deputations frem all parts of Spain, to the 
Cortes, have in behalf of the people, manifested their 
approbation on the happy event. Cadiz is all joy on 
the occasion, and was illuminated three nights succes - 
sively.” 

The Saratoga of this port has sent a valuable prize 
into New Orleans-~the ship Lord Nelson of 650 tons, 
from London, with dry goods. The Saucy Jack priva- 
teer of Charleston, has also sent two prizes into the 
same port---the ship Mentor of London, laden with dry 
goods, valued at 300,000 dollars, and the brig Antrim 
of Ireland, laden with dry goods, &c valued at 60,000 
dollars. Also, left the privateer Lovely Lass, Smith, 
of Wilmington, having made several prizes, and bro’t 
in a valuable cargo of dry goods, taken out of her 

rizes, 
A letter from Norfolk ofthe 23d ult. states, that 3 
more ships of the line have arrived at Hampton-Rvuads, 
one of which is supposed to be admiral Warren. 

The British have landed a force at Smithfield, and 
carried off upwards of 100,000 wt of baton. 

Smithfield, Va. ison Pagan creek, which empties it- 
selfinto James River. It is 85 miles southeast of Rich- 
mond. 

The valuable ship Montesquieu, from Canton to Phi- 

ladelphia, belonging to Mr. Stephen Girard, was cup- 
tured last Monday off Cape May hy one of the British 
blockading squadron. This ship’s cargo, itis said, is 
worth little short ofone million of dollars. 
The ship Madison, capt. Ferris, arrived here yesterday 
from Lisbon, was bound to Baltimore, but was boarded 
last Monday 26 miles south of Sandy Hook, by an offi- 
cer from the British frigate Orpheus, from Lynnhaven 
bay, and ordered not to enter the Chesapeake or Dela- 
ware. The boarding officer informed, that they had 
captured, the day bebe, aschooner belonging to and 
from Boston, for Savannah, and burnther. He also in- 
formed, that they were sent for the express purpose of 
cruising off Sandy Hook. At this time tere were to 
leeward two 74’s. two frigates and a sloop of war which 
the officer told the captain of the Madison, were to 
cruise from Cape Charles to Block Islend. On Tues- 
day night, capt. Ferris was boarded off the Highlands, 
in ten fathoms water, by the British slo@p of war An- 
telope, a 74 in company. 

The National Intelligencer of Monday last, says--- 
“ Various rumours were yesterday afloat in the public 
prints, on the subject of an Armistice, said to be either 
in a train of negociation, or cencluded. To prevent 
the rumour from gaining further curreacy, we think 
proper to state, that we believe it to be entirely with- 
out foundation.” 

Col. Barclay, (formerly British Consul in this city,) 
arrived here on Wednesday, from England, via Bermu- 
da, in the cartel Savannah Packet; he comes out as 
agent for prisoners in the U. States, and landed after 
receiving the necessary passports—gnd on Thursday 
set off for Washington. | 
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A temporary breast-work is erecting on the cite of 
the ok! battery, in front of our city; the workmen 
broke ground and commenced their operations on 
Tuesday morning. 


Errara.---In the capture of the Peacock by thé 
Hornet, last week, we copied a mistake in her metal. 
The Peacock carried sixteen 24 |b. carronades, two 
long Sag one 12 Ib. carronade, one 6 pounder, and tw6 
swivels. 


pS ___ 
SACRED CONCERT. 

a? A Concert of Sacred Music will be given by 
F. D. ALUEN, at the Middle Dutch Church in Nassau 
strect, on the evening of the 21st of April, for the ben- 
efit of the Orphan Asylum. " 

The Music will consist of Sacred Songs, Chorusses, 
Anthems, &c. from Handel, Dr. Arnold, Madan, and 
other celebrated European authors ; and conclude with 
an Ode written for the occasion, by the Rev. J. Mars- 
den, and set to music by Mr. Hill. 

The exercises of the evening will open and close 
with an address to the Throne of Grace. 

N. B. Tickets for the above Concert may be had at 
the office of the Christian Monitor, No. 78 John streets 
and at the principal Bookstores in the city---Price 50 


cents. 
See NE ee OE 








Riuprisl. 


MARRIED, 

By the Rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Anson N. Deming, 
Printer, to Miss Lydia Elica Swan, all of this city 

By the Rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. John Young, te the ami- 
able Miss Sophia Jones, both of this city. 

By the Rev. Dr. Willison, Mr. Cashing Mitchell, ot 
Cummington (Mass.) to the amiable Miss Margaret 
Priestly of this city. 

By the Rev. Dr. Moore, Mr, Frederick A. Tracy to 
Miss Eliza Ripley, daughter of the late major John 
Ripley, 2d, all of this city. 

By the Rev. Dr. Miller, Wm. Pavne, Esq. of Boston, 
to Miss Catharine Hallett, daughter of the late Mr. 
Joseph Hallett. 

By the Rev. Wm. Parkinson, Mr. Peter P. Provost, 
to Mrs. Maria Cooke. 

By the Rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. Peter Minadear, to Miss 
Amelia Piercy. 

At Westfield, N.J By the Rev. Mr. Picton, Mr: 
Ellis Potter, merchant, of this city. to Miss Elizabeth 
Elmer, daughter of Dr. Philomen Ethier of the former 
place. 

At Newark, Mr. Thomas Longworth, of this city, to 
Miss Joan Suttle. 

At Woodbridge, N. J Ry the Rev. Dr. Roe, Mr. 
Matthias B. Edgar of New-York, to Miss Catharine 
Hatfield, of the former p!ace. 


. Stiipary. 


DIED, 

After a lingering illness, Mr. John Ackerman, in the 
32d year of his age. 

In this city, in the 23d year of his age, Mr. John 
Auchincloss, jun merchant of Baltimore. 

Mr. Thomas Hall, aged 42; and Jonathan Allen, 
aged 54, 

in the hope of a ¢lorious resurrection, Mr. Geo. Snow- 
den, aged 18 years. 

After a painful illness of ten months, Miss Alida 
Strachan. 

Dr. John Hicks, aged 73 years. 

At Buflalo, Asa Rowell, a leut. in the U.S. Flying 
Artillery. . He came to this place for the purpose of re- 
eruiting. We was about returning to Schenectady, 
(his former place of residence) when he was taken 
sick of a fever, which he survived but a few hours. 

Report of Deaths from the 20thtothe 27% ultime— 
69 persons. 
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Sarat of the Qiruses. 


The following lines are supposed to have been written 
on the subject of a mutual affection, and an inter- 
view between the lovers of the unfortunate Emmett 
and Miss Curran, prior to his death. 


WHEN HE WHO ADORES THEE. 


WHEN he who adores thee has left but the name, 
Of his fault and his sorrow behind, 

O! say wilt thou when they darken the fame 
Of a life that for thee was resign’d— 

Yes, weep, and however my foes may condemn 
Thy tears shall efface thy decree, 

For Heaven can witness, though gui/ty to them, 
I have been but too faithful to thee. 


With thee were the dreams of my earliest love: 
Every thought of reason was there ; 

1n my last humble prayer to the spirit above, 
Thy name shall be mingled with mine ! 

OQ! blest are the lovers and friends who shall live, 
The days of thy glory to see; 

But the next dearest blessing that Heaven can give, 
Is the pride of thus dying for thee. 


—D sae 
THE BENIGHTED WANDERER. 


LOUD and long blew the wind o’er the wide spread- 
ing heath, 
When a night-wilder’d maid sought her late peace- 
ful home ; 
Fach shriek of the blast seem’d the summons of death, 
Her heart wildly throbb’d, and she scarce drew her 
breath, 
Yet she found not her path, but was still dooin’d to 
roam. 


Alas! Maid of Beauty! thy search will be vain; 
No star-beam appears to illumine thy way ; 
Darkness sits on the steep, her black robe spreads the 
plain, 
And the spirit of Fear fills thy bosom with pain, 
For thou never again wilt behold the bright day. 


Soon she came where the river roll’d turbid and deep, 
Unconscious of danger, nnknowing her doom ; 
She fell from the bank, it was rugged and steep, 
She sunk in the stream ’neath the whirlpool’s wild 
sweep, . ' 
And the beautiful maid found a watery tomb. 
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A CURE FOR LOVE. 


ADDRESSED. TO TWO LADIES. 


DEAR girls! for I hope you believe me your friend, 
(And trust me, to both my good wishes extend) 
You'll not be offended, but take in good part 

The cure I now send for complaints of the heart; 
For, however deficient in medical skill, 

And unvers’d in the science of powder and pill, 
My recipe is good, and ne’er likely to fail, 

And F ardently hope in your case ’t will avail. 

A portion of Absence must first be appli’d, 

And this, it appears, you have prudently try’d, 
Thope with success; but, for fear of the Worst, 
{send the prescription hinted at first. 


Take of good Common-sense, just ten grains, ’t will 


suffice, 
ifthe malady only began at the eyes; 
But when at the ear the disorder commences, 
€And it mostly a its attack on the senses) 
The cure, tho’ still certain, perhaps may be slow, 
But patience and time will do wonders, you know, 
In this case, I’d have you proceed as before ; 
‘@hen.add‘a full ounce of Discretion or more ; 
A dram of Reflection; too much might do harm, 
And injure the compound by making it warm, 
And as for a cooler this sain Bone is meant, 
3 wish you could add a few drops of Content, 
But this is a balsam, so rich and so rare, 
Perhaps to obtain it you both may despair. 
The first-nam’d ingredient, if properly mix’d, 
(Unless the complaint be irremoveably fix’d) 
‘Will act as a charm, and’* . Lime will'produce 
The balm of Content, pure and ready for ust. 











’Tis this gives relief in most desperate Cases, 
Where no very bad symptoms appear in your faces, 
For where there is imminent 
The risable muscles are never affected. : 
Now your’s appear’d perfectly free from constrait, 


Which makes mesu 


er suspected 


se I mistook the complaint. 


Laugh on then, deargirls ! may you never grow stupid, 
And thus you will still bid defiance to Cupid. 
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MR BUFFON’S TABLE 


OF the probable duration of the life of Man, 
calculated from the Mortality Bill of three pa- 
rishes in the city of Paris, and twelve country 
parishes in the neighbourhood of that city. — 

The first column of each of the four divi- 
sions of the following table contains the age 
of the person, and the second column contains 
the number of years and months during which 


-. a person of that age has an equal chance to live. 


A child at its birth has an averaged chance 
to live eight years. 
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By this table, says the author, we moy sce, 
that it may be reasonably hoped, that is to say, 
we may lay or bet one to one, that a new-born 
infant willlive eight years; that a child of one 
year old, will live 33 years more; that achild, 
of full two years old, will live 38 years more; 
that a man of 20, complete, will live 33 years 
and 5 months more; thataman of 30, will live 
28 years more ; and soof all the other ages — 
And he adds the following observations: 

1 That the age, at which the longest life is 
to be expected is the age of seven; because, we 
may lay an equal wager, or one to one, that a 
child of that age, will live 42 years and 3 months 
longer. 

2. That at the age of, 12 or 13, we have lived 
a fourth part of our life, because we cannot 
reasonably expect to live above 38 or 39 years 
longer; that, In like manner, at the age of 28 
or 29, we have but 28 years more to live: 

And, lastly, that, before 50, we have lived 
three fourths of our life, because, we can hope 
but for 16 or 17 years more. 


SOLITUDE AND COMPANY 


THE man who has learned to live alone, 
feels his spirits enlivened whenever he enters 
into company, and takes his leave without re- 
gret-—but those who have been accustomed to 
a continual succession of company, experien- 
ces in company no elevation of spirits, nor any 
greater satisfaction, than what the man of re- 
tired life finds in his chimney corner? 


NEW-VYORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 
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DEAN SWIFT was one morning standing 


at/his study window, and from thence observ. 
eda decent elderly woman offering a paper to 
one of his servants, which the. fellow at first 


refused with aninsolent aspect The woman, 
however, pressed her suit with all the energy 
of distress, and in the end prevailed. The 
Dean, whose soul was the seat of compassion, 
saw, felt, and was determined to alleviate her 
misery 
vait with the paper; but, to his surprise and 
indignation, an hour elapsed, and the man did 
not present it. The day was cold and wet, 
and the wretched petitioner still retained her 
station, with many an eloquentand anxious look 
at the house The benevolent divine lost all 
patience, and was going to ring the bell, when: 
he observed the servant cross the street, and 
return the paper with the utmost sang /froiad 
and indifference. 
he threw up the sash, and demanded loudly 
what the paper contained. “ It is a petition, 
please your Reverence,” replied the woman, 
“ Bring it up; rascal,” cried the enraged Dean. 
The surprised and petrified servant obeyed. 
With Swift, to know was to pity—to pity tore- 
lieve The poor woman was instantly made 
happy—and the servant almost as instantly 
turned out of doors, with the following written 
testimonial of his conduct: “ The bearer liy- 
ed two years in my service, in which time he 
was frequently drunk and negligent of bis du- 
ty, which, conceiving him to be honest, I ex- 
cused, but at last detecting him in a flagrant 
instance of cruelty, I discharged him.” Such 
were the consequences of this paper, that for 


| seven years the fellow was an itinerant beggar; 


after which the Dean forgave him; and, in 
consequence of another paper equally singular, 
he was hired by Mr. Pope, with whom he liy- 
ed till death removed him. 





AS it was q saying that Dr. Johnson seldom 
failed of receiving dignity from the manner in 
which he treated any subject—a lady observed 
she would make him talk about love; and 
took her measures accordingly, derided the 
novels of the day because they treated about 
love. It is not,” replied our philosopher, 
“ because they treat, as you call it, about love, 
but because they treat of nothing, that they are 
despicable We must not ridicule a passion 
which he who never felt never was happy, and 
he who: laughs at never deserves to feel—a 


passion which has caused the change of em- A 


pires, and the loss of worlds—a passion which 
has inspired heroism, and subdued avarice.” 





2 
LORD JERSEY. 


A FELLOW. who loved laughing better 
than his meat, put a number of ram’s horns in- 


to a basket, and went up.and down the streets — 


at the west end of the town, crying, “ J 


Fruit, new fruit, ho !” as loud as he could bay = 


Lord Jersey »earing the noises.put his head out 
of his drawing room window, and asked the 
fellow to shew. him his fruit; which having 


looked at, he asked him if he was not.ashamed | 


thus to disturb a quiet neighbourhood; | 

“ who the devil,” says the Peer, “ do you think 
will buy horns?’ “« Well, master,” replied the 
fellow, “ do not put yourself in a passiODs 
though you are fjrovided Iomay meet with othe® 
men that are not 





He every moment expected the ser- | 


Rightly judging the case, 
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